THE BANKER AND HIS DAUGHTER.           359

I be as wise as a serpent"? Won't I be complimented
by ... himself as his best lurcher, worth any ten
needy Poles, greedy Armenians, traitors, renegades,
rag-tag and bob-tail! I'll shave my head to-morrow,
and buy me an assortment of wigs of every hue !"

Take care, Tom ThurnalL After pride comes a
fall'} and he who digs a pit may fall into it himself.
Has this morning's death-bed given you no lesson that
it is as well not to cast ourselves down from where
God has put us, for whatsoever seemingly fine ends
of ours, lest, doing so, we tempt God once too often ?

Your father quoted that text to John Briggs, here,
many years ago. Might he not quote it now to you ?
True, not one word of murmuring, not even of regret,
or fear, has passed his good old lips about your self-
willed plan. He has such utter confidence in you,
such utter carelessness about himself, such utter faith
in God, that he can let you go without a sigh. But
will you make his courage an excuse for your own rash-
ness 1 Again, beware; after pride may come a fall.

On the fourth day Elsley was buried. Mark and
Tom were the only mourners; Lucy and Valencia
stayed at Mark's house, to return next day under
Tom's care to Eaton Square.

The two mourners walked back sadly from the
churchyard. "I shall put a stone over him, Tom.
He ought to rest quietly now; for he had little rest
enough in this life.....

"Now, I want to talk to you about something j